"It does for fable what the churches do for faith,"
he said, "only, we keep joy, which churches tend to kill
with fear. Macedonia has just urged me again, to urge
you to come home with us. I gladly do that, saying, that
you will do me and Macedonia, too, a very, very great
service if you will and can. Only I fear it may be diffi-
cult; we have to sail to-morrow."

"I thought it was to be the day after."

"Well; we're late as it is; we have stopped on for an
imprudent week; the seamen are anxious; and the man
Nicanor, who is coming with us, has decided not to stay
beyond to-morrow."

"Is he of the company?" she asked.

"No, but he worked the Prefect to send us home in
the despatch-ships, so, of course, we must a little meet
his wishes."

"I would love to come with the company, if you
really could take me," she said. "I could be ready to-
night. I thank you very much for the thought."

"I thank you," he said. "It is a great thing for
Macedonia, a really great thing."

"Tell me," she said, "is this man Nicanor of the Bays?"

"Yes," he said.

"Why is he called 'of the Bays'?"

Sosthenes looked at her, with some wonder. "I am
growing old," he said. "I was afraid I was."

He had to go then, to speak to someone of the theatre;
she returned to the front, to watch the farcical ballet.
Macedonia came with her, and sat in Sosthenes7 place.
Theodora wondered again who this Nicanor was, who
was not of the company, yet was coming with it, and
had, by some extraordinary political influence persuaded
the Prefect to send them all home in a Government
ship, or ships. Well, she knew something of what
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